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everywhere; Ohio and Tennessee, the Wabash and the
Scioto; Chicago and Sheboygan. There are French names,
Vincennes and Jawbone that was once Narbonne. There is
St. Louis named under Louis XV to commemorate Louis DC
and Louisville that was called after Louis XVI, as Marietta is
called after Marie Antoinette. There is Terre Haute in
Indiana and its Hellenbed version, Akron, in Ohio. There
is Lexington that commemorates the first battle of the
Revolution, and Washington and Jefferson, ^Madison and
Franklin are commemorated over and over again. There are
Springfields that recall New England and ulicks " like French
Lick that tell us that here rhe necessary salt was found.
There is Memphis as well as Cairo, Salem and Warsaw,
Ypsilanti recalls the Greek War of Independence; there are
Toledo and New Madrid; Racine and Oxford. It is a
palimpsest with one line hastily written over another as the
whites moved in like so many imitators of Adam, naming
rivers and lakes, hills and towns in the land they had to
conquer and create.
For even more than on the seaboard, the forest was here an
enemy, So it was attacked as an enemy; devastated like the
Palatinate by the French or Munster by the English. It was
burned; forest fires were the most natural thing in the world
with the new-comers pressing on. The great trees were
girdled, their bark cut through till they died; their stumps
were left in the ground; the pioneer farmer ploughed or
planted round them. The rifle and the axe were at least as
necessary as the spade or the plough. Many cf the first
settlers were semi-nomads like Lincoln's father, fonder of
hunting and fishing than of the steady toil of the peasant;
ready to move on when the deer and the fish, the bears and
game birds grew scarcer or the half-stripped land saleable or
obviously worthless. These men were illiterate, often drunken,
often violent* They had lost a great deal in their adaptation*
to the Indian world of the forest. They resented, sometimes,
the book-learning coveted by boys like the young Lincoln;
they would have appreciated better a son like Huckleberry
Finn. They might have become as completely assimilated
to the Indian way of life as did so many of the French
coureurs d? bois like the great Du Lbut, after whom the great
iron port of Duluth is named. But they were saved from that